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twenty dollars a year. This, moreover, had to be taken
up in goods at a truck store, less debts if she owed any.

Among the nine hundred patients that still show on
the records of that long-ago voyage, some stand out
more than others for their peculiar pathos and their
utter helplessness. I shall never forget one poor Eskimo.
In firing a cannon to salute the arrival of the Moravian
Mission ship, the gun exploded prematurely, blowing off
both the man's arms below the elbows. He had been lying
on his back for a fortnight, the pathetic stumps covered
only with far from sterile rags dipped in cold water. We
remained some days, and did all we could for his benefit;
but he too joined the great host that is forever "going
west," for want of what the world fails to give them.

It is not given to every member of our profession to
enjoy the knowledge that he alone stands between the
helpless and suffering or death, for in civilization mod-
ern amenities have almost annihilated space and time,
and the sensations of the Yankee at the Court of King
Arthur are destroyed by the realization of competitors,
"just as good," even if it often does leave one conscious
of limitations. The successful removal of a molar which
has given torture for weeks in a dentistless country,
gains one as much gratitude as the amputation of a limb.
One mere boy came to me with necrosis of one side of
his lower jaw due to nothing but neglected toothache. It
had to be dug out from the new covering of bone which
had grown up all around it. The whimsical expression of
his lop-sided face still haunts me.

Deformities went untreated. The crippled and blind
halted through life, victims of what "the blessed Lord
saw best for them." The torture of an ingrowing toe-nail,
which could be relieved in a few minutes, had incapaci-
tated one poor father for years. Tuberculosis and rickets which is an exploit not devoid ofws would not go out fishing, but wearer
